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of my many-self; 







But now my own this stretch of sun-grass; 
way of noisy over- bold time- walking; this place. 
I lived it mine in a year. 
"And think— myself o wning it, 
myself middle - young, head-patted, pampered, independent. 




Haughty perhaps before. 
But never now, having been irrevocably changed, 
and possessing, like jacks in my hand, 
a few whole, solid thoughts. 
Possessing a fe w, 
never-tangling words 
and saying with them: 
my eight - by - ten community, 
my uproarious one-room home. 


" And around my community, other community. 
Words not in chalk and people not myselves. 




"But not world can be spoken to. 
' World,' I said and I said loudly. 
And the world did not reply. 
Did it hear me?' 
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the sand of my skin away. 
But not that matters, 
only this: 
within the moment I possess, 
I mean to be 'am.1 
C a m p u s L i f e , R e l i g i o n , P o l i t i c s 
o r m 1 9 6 7 W h i t w o r t h P e r s o n a l i t y 
We were so all-at-once. 
All everything we were and nothing 
unsuspected. But unsuspectedly winsome, 
desperate, whitworth, beautiful with gan-
gly thoughts, being ourselves. 
We were the day long. And bound so 
tightly in time, the days moved but we did 
not. Morning began hampered with alarm 
clocks. The rest of the day sustained itself 
with hamperings: early lines for breakfast, 
lines for lunch, lines. An hour of haughty 
toleration called chapel, sometimes being 
chapel. Nine hundred mailboxes, 1800 
hands. And all day, boisterous preten 
tiousness. 
All at home, all day. Like this: best friend 
and worst enemy, confidant, sympathizer, 
blunderer, all these people—one person— 
shared a room with you. Some evenings, 
study over the din of stereos, talk, and 
nonsense. Some evenings, no study at all 
but pool and gossip and coke and ping 
pong in the HUB. And other evenings, 
study only. 
Week-end evenings there were dates: 
the intercom announcing the fact. Some-
times there were engagements: candles 
and serenading announcing that fact. And 
all the time, no time, no time for nothing. 
But words cannot say all of home. They 
can only hint to imagination and startle 
memory. So remember this: in the first fall, 
it was homesickness, being away from 
home. But by the following June we were 
not leaving for home, but leaving home 
itself, leaving Whitworth. 
Some students kept two worlds, leaving 
Whitworth day by day: "town students," a 
euphemism for apathetic non-participants; 
a cliche for commuters. But town students 
were really more independent than they 
were apathetic and they often had respon-
sibilities off campus. 
At college we were the practicing of 
Beyond College. Liking somewhat the 1967 
questions, we dabbled in politics. Dorothy 
Powers contested Tom Foley for a seat in 
the United States House of Representatives. 
Both spoke at convocations and we, pes-
tering and heckling, contested them both 
for our political sophistication. We won. 
There were other winnings—for exam-
ple, Reagan, and for a campus with many 
Californians, Reagan was an event. But the 
Republican dominance throughout the na-
tion—Romney, Percy, Hatfield, Rockefel-
ler—was a larger event. We liked the 
nation to be saying what many of us had 
said: President Johnson was supporting 
impractical and unpopular wars in Viet 
Nam. in Poor America, in Corgress. 
Nothing was quite so near as Viet Nam, 
however, because it was situated in the 
gap between action and belief. But for all 
of that, we burned meal tickets, not draft 
cards, and when there was need to go we 
did this one thing. We went. 
We were the thought of ourselves. There 
was much melodrama to us. Sometimes life 
seemed only a dumpish routine of dampish 
days. Then melodrama came from the 
immense seriousness with which we re-
garded our 1250 selves. Yet we only did 
that because we were college-old and 
thought we were supposed to. Or thought 
we wanted to. Or really did. 
But we had coaching, too. Tillich, Sartre, 
Bonhoeffer, Tournier, Camus. Discussion 
groups at the annual weekend men's and 
women's conferences at area lakes. Chapel 
speakers: faculty members on personal re-
ligious questions; area professors and vis-
iting lecturers on such issues as civil rights 
and Protestant-Catholic dialogue; Baroness 
Maria von Trapp (the real Julie Andrews1, 
sponsored by Associated Women Students. 
Also, William Stringfellow, attorney, lay 
theologian, and gadfly, visited Whitworth 
during Spiritual Emphasis Week. And Eas-
tern Washington State College's drama 
department staged Samuel Beckett's 
"Waiting for Godot." Some students, 
shocked at the absurd, bored by the ab-
surd, outraged at the absurd, stalked out. 
To wait for Godot in some other place. 
We staged our own absurdity also. It 
was a tragicomedy of answers. Having 
learned all Those Questions, we tried to 
learn also, not answers, but the fact that 
there was no need for answers. Attending 
a college sponsored by the Washington-
Alaska Synod of the United Presbyterian 
Church, we wanted to learn that Christ is 
not an answer. He is truth. And a way. 
Neither is the "Whitworth Way" an 
answer—but an outrageous cliche into 
which we tried to put meaning. In the 
spring of 1966 the board of trustees ap-
proved dancing as a social function of the 
school. Students hoped that other bans 
would be lifted—not for the sake of anar-
chy but rather for the sake of autonomy. 
Rules against drinking and smoking, 
among others, were or were not observed. 
They were at least not practical for admin-
istrative enforcement and students believed 
they deserved the responsibility of self-
enforcement. In these issues, we were 
Whitworth becoming. 
We were always becoming. And wished 
to be. What we wished to learn at college 
was ourselves. And we wished, above that, 
to join the family of man. And we were 
deadly serious. And silly. And beautiful. 

"1 do not give life 
into words. 
For saying life 
is not being life. 






" All I ever own 
are impressions, 






Possessing patterned finality, 
being pre-lived, repetitive, and syllabus-defined, 











"Untouched by words, the images. 
And not hence therefore because of, 
but nevertheless and yet, 
very so well remembered. 
"For that 
which is entombed below words 
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''Forever, then, 
I own these violent and perpetual images. 
Untold, as blood is internally untold^ 







"Sometimes I worry. 
A year is 
quite an awkward thing 
to pack into a suitcase. 
Do you think 
I could carry it instead?' 
S o l e m n A b s u r d i t y D e f i n e s 
E v e n t s i n T h i s 1 9 6 7 Y e a r 
The year was and was. Compounded 
day by day by, by month. 
Was begun by tradition that called the 
beginning Welcome Week. Began with 
tradition saying, ' and so be wel-
comed. The "and so" was the annual 
freshman irritation, calculated to inflict fun 
and accomplish sophomoric revenge. 
'Sophomores were freshmen once.' The 
Associated Women Students held a tradi-
tional big and little sister tea, and the dean 
of students upheld a traditional reception, 
and everyone slouched through the tradi-
tional torment. 
Freshmen, waiting and wading through 
registration, thought everything highly or-
ganized and no one had the heart, quite, to 
say to them how it was to one-year-older 
eyes—confused, as ever, but not ever 
hurting hope. 
Also confused, also hopeful, football. 
The Pirate squad claimed a two win-eight 
loss record, as they endured the gore. 
Along with football, fall came and tests 
came and dorm parties. Came Homecom-
ing. For the event, the Serendipity Singers 
entertained, and students performed in a 
"Never-Never-Land" talent show. The 
weekend wore itself out with a football 
game and then a banquet at the Davenport 
Hotel and then a dance and then Sunday 
Homecoming church services. And then 
Monday. 
With winter, the college celebrated the 
"Lightly Leichenstien" festival. Lording 
over the banquet, dance, and caroling 
party was a student-selected student-
Santa. For many Whitworthians, however, 
skiing was the real winter festival as Mt. 
Spokane and Schweitzer Basin claimed 
weekend time and catastrophe. 
Basketball claimed its own share of win-
ter time. The 1967 team worked to a 17 
yes-seven "no" record, and the student 
body turned out to watch in the gym, very 
(un)affectionately nicknamed "The Dun-
geon." Wrestling attracted less of a crowd 
but those enthusiasts present empathized 
with the contortions necessary to win two 
matches and lose seven. 
Sports and celebration always formed a 
backdrop of activity, however. The more 
subdued but more intense action occurred 
most often in Dixon Hall, the main class-
room building, and most especially in late 
January when the first semester's final 
examinations were. 
Finals just were. 
With the new semester, and second 
chance hope, converts to organized study 
appeared. And disappeared again. An at-
tempt was also made at room organization 
as the men's and women's residence halls 
sponsored Open Dorms. Each dorm 
cleaned, cleaned, decorated, and then 
hosted touring students from other halls. 
The abnormal state of order—both in 
rooms and in study—collapsed hurriedly as 
cramming came back in style. 
Students were not always frivolous, 
though. With spring, seriousness began to 
grow as student leaders suggested possible 
changes for the college. On the whole, they 
urged, Whitworthians deserved more re-
sponsibility, less pettiness. 
The political convention to elect new 
student government officers emphasized 
the same issue. Representatives from the 
residence halls gathered to nominate their 
candidates while the campus endured the 
messy unwieldliness of signs and ideals 
stored away since the previous spring. 
Besides college politics, students took up 
The nation-wide political question of Viet-
nam. Some students participated in the 
Spokane version of the spring mobilization 
peace marches in San Francisco and New 
York. Some students participated in the 
Spokane version of tormenting the peace 
marchers. 
Spring evidenced itself in other ways. 
The just-about-to-stay-warm weather 
heightened classroom attention mortality 
rate. And Derby Day didn't help. Men of 
Stewart Hall wore hats which were sacri-
ficed to otherwise-gentle, always-before-
dignified females. To the women's dorm 
collecting the most hats -a trophy and a 
reputation for disaster. 
The baseball and track teams gave and 
took their own measures of disaster. The 
ninesome defined itself with a 12-9-1 rec-
ord; the track team finished second in the 
Evergreen Conference. And there was ten-
nis of course. Yes. Of course. 
And the yes-of course spring fervor of 
Campus Day. Listen now, students spoofed, 
no spring perverseness permitted: all 
snowstorms henceforth banned. But then 
the Campus Day showstorm -barbecue 
and hootenanny descended, applauding 
its own hilarity. 
The last month of school arrived. Parents 
arrived for Parents' Weekend activities. For 
the visit, students selected a May Queen, 
presented entertainment, a banquet, and a 
chance to look at Whitworth close up and 
closely. 
The young American girls took a cue 
from the be-nice-to-parents event. In a last 
May minute splurge of kindness they 
sponsored Tolo Week, smothering the male 
population with week-long consideration. 
The Ramsey Lewis Trio climaxed the activi-
ties and finally, at last, for once, thank 
heavens, She financed a date. 
Finally, finals again and graduation, 
June again. Half-hour by hour by half, the 
Campanile chimes eroded the year until 




' The year was this that I tell you: 





' Then Homecoming coming 
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' . . . that fall delight 
in sentimentality and foolishness, 
fall celebration of celebration. 
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"Andthen winter, belonging to itself. 
Being itself: a sustained, delicate, static brittleness. 


' The political convention 




absu rd co mbinatio ns 
{donors donkeys dancers 
winter had lumbered, 
had come slowly, 
overstayed. 
Yet very finally, 
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" And spring nonsense and suspense, 
Derby Day and May Queen. 
' With no nonsense at all, 
none, 
graduation demanded that all everyone 
be properly solemn 
and be solemn. 

' When all and everyone left, 
when graduation ended, 
then the year— 





"I had to tell you. 
About the poem. 
Those words are all sun 
inside my thought. 
I had to say. 
AIL \un. 
W i s h i n g , W a i t i n g E n d : C o l l e g e W e l c o m e s 
More than year-varying particularity of 
fact, life here is academic ceremony. 
Being, and meaning to be, in a ritual of 
symbol-acquisition, we say this petition: 
Priest-teacher, tell me." And then proceed 
through all rites, ending with a collection of 
letters manipulated by calculation and 
pretending to be in equation with know-
ing. 
That is the repetitive formality of our life. 
This is the nineteen sixty-seven variety: 
After a year of construction and still in 
the midst of too-good-to-be-true disbelief, 
the Sl.l million science center was dedi-
cated in September. The three-story struc-
ture, located on the wilderness side of the 
campus, was named in honor of busi-
nessman, diplomat, and Spokanite Eric 
Johnston. A consulting physicist at Oak 
Ridge, Tennessee, Dr. Ralph Overman, de-
livered the dedication address; initiation 
ceremonies were performed later, and 
quietly, by students with mutant fruit flies, 
basalt lava,, and dissected cats. 
With the additional room provided, the 
library claimed all of its formerly-shared 
space; art and mathematics moved into the 
old and ghosted science building. 
Building and moving were not the only 
activities, however. Remodeling was also 
popular as the entire curriculum came un-
der scrutiny. How to improve? Perhaps 
change the time schedule of the year from 
semester to quarter or tri-mester. Or lower 
the number of classes per semester to give 
less breadth and more depth. Perhaps. 
Offer new and modified classes perhaps. 
The faculty gathered and committeed 
and talked about the possibilities. Students, 
in perpetual college coffee-talk, also pro-
posed their own changes. Who knows bet-
ter, said they, than we? 
Finally, young lion-like in March, a 
committee of student leaders addressed the 
faculty. They spoke their own "perhaps": 
college community involvement, escape 
from a possible reputation of pietistic 
procedures, course and teacher evaluation 
by students, inclusion of a faculty member 
or student on the board of trustees. 
Of all things said, this best—the way of 
speaking. And of all things heard, this 
best—the way of hearing. Faculty and 
students listened long, one to the other, 
seriously, respectfully. Because of that, 
changes, although not immediate, prom-
ised to be beneficial. 
Despite any curricular commotion, the 
academic departments maintained predict-
C o m p l e t i o n o f J o h n s t o n S c i e n c e C e n t e r 
able activity. Prevalent in the music de-
partment: faculty and student recitals— 
performances practiced forever and then 
given finally, hopefully perfectly, once 
beyond practice. Once, the "Messiah" in a 
city-wide Christmas program. 
During spring vacation the choir invaded 
southern California—that is, Southern Cal-
ifornia—in their annual April tour, singing 
at Hollywood Presbyterian Church, Disney-
land, and before various organizations. 
In the drama department there were also 
performances. In the fall, a small cast and 
large audiences joined forces for Tennessee 
William's play, THE GLASS MENAGERIE. In 
the Whitworth version, humor accented 
irony accented humor. THE TAMING OF 
THE SHREW was presented in the spring, 
provoking catastrophy and humor, as 
shrews and tamings usually do when 
combined. 
Christianity and literature, combined, 
provoked comment at a November English 
conference attended by delegates from 
several Northwest colleges. College and 
military, combined, sometimes just pro-
voked as the Whitworth-Gonzaga ROTC 
program began in the fall. 
Also in the fall the weekly "Whitwor-
thian" newspaper began prodding and 
infuriating, out to do damage to what an 
editorial tongue termed "apathy." 
Out to do damage to tiresome chapel 
programs, the Great Books Committee pre-
sented Hesse's SIDDHARTHA, Stringfellow's 
MY PEOPLE IS THE ENEMY, Neill's SUM-
MERHILL, and McLuhan's UNDERSTAND-
ING MEDIA. The books were different but 
somehow their comments always meant 
the same—how to get from here to life. 
Stringfellow went to Harlem; Summerhill 
banished rules; Siddhartha found a river. 
When would we find? Would we? 
Variously and as usual, throughout the 
year, students endured. Some excelled. The 
honors program for juniors and seniors 
boasted historical investigation and literary 
research. Students earned admittance to 
the program with ability and a high grade 
point average, and then exchanged past-
the-tens-place number of hours of work for 
several hours of credit. A teaching assist-
antship program also allowed some stu-
dents insight into the perils of college pro-
fessorship. 
Variously and as usual, our consistent 
activity, studying. Studying being our pro-
fession, handicap, weakness, hope, 
hopelessness. And ritual. 

"Listen, I would tell for you, page by page, 
that lonely, ferocious moment 
between not- knowing and knowing. 
And there are ever only two things to it: 
the sight of him who gives the learning 
{he who is all persons who ever gave it so 
and the voice of myself 
{I who listen as you listen, learn, 
and am as you are, yourself.) 
"All hope for that moment 
I place in one person 
and hold hope deeply that he speaks well. 
Then I listen hard. 

j n i i n 
"But here is how 
he said once: 
' You must understand 
that I cannot 
teach you anything. 
I can only help you, 
hurt you, 
wheedle and love you 
into learning.' 
' S o now be learning this,1 he said, 
' Truth is Beauty is Truth.' 





". . . how it 
was so. 
And that 
it was not 
sight 
or size, 




to be so. 


"So I sat looking at his words, 







' Then he said, 'Do you understand? 
And I said, ' Yes, but. . . 
No: 
' Then you say it to me as it seems,' he said. 
' You say.' 

"And I began, 
'Asyou say it, 
I see it so. 
But what about, would not, 
it seems that 
Love also . . . ' 
'Yes. Love also: 
' AndCourage? 
'Courage: 
' Then all finest things 
are one and Truth? 
' Yes. All finest things.' 
* 
i .... .. 
' Then there were no words 
but his face only, 
saying 'yes very loudly. 
And very loudly 
there was in me 




"I can walk into the outside 
which is all around. 
And this is how : 
uncrippled and not unbold, 
all unafraid. 
S t r i n g f e l l o w U r g e s 
C o m m u n i t y E m p h a s i s 
Because the world was sometimes seem-
ing long away, far off. 
Now' is unwieldly to think and so it 
was seeming that when a year is defined in 
semesters, time becomes "once long ago" 
and we live once long ago in the past 
tense. Time ago and the world far off. 
So students were always hoping for 
some sudden reality. Because the world 
was seeming long away. 
And sometimes the reality did come. 
Stringfellow came. New York attorney and 
Spiritual Emphasis Week guest William 
Stringfellow happened at Whitworth. He 
said the college was unrealistic (the back 
row snickered "Yes") and he said it was 
sheltered (the front row moaned "Yes"). 
If Whitworth wanted to be "now," 
Stringfellow said—and he said fiercely — 
then the campus ouqht to aim toward 
integration, attacking the "paralysis of 
conscience" that afflicts white Americans. 
After Stringfellow left, and the Free in 
Obedience" week was over, students 
formed a Human Relations Council to in-
vestigate the possibility of significant inte-
gration. And so Stringfellow stayed after 
he had left. 
Others came also: the Covenant Players, 
a religious drama group from Tarzana, 
California, pleading sincerity by means of 
not-very-subtle irony,- the Up With Peo-
ple" singing group, urging optimism by 
means of not-very-subtle optimism. 
But sometimes, because the world was 
still seeming long away, there was an 
organized invasion into the outside. 
Whitworth Christian Fellowship's gospel 
teams spent time at area churches. Thev 
talked and organized youth groups and 
talked and led hootenannies and. 
Some students participate^ in a com-
munity program of arts and crafts in 
downtown Spokane while others aided the 
Christian Deliverance Center and some 
joined a Tutor-Aid Program ',o help ele-
mentary school children. Pirettes, women's 
service group, visited with girls in a United 
Crusade agency. The football team heckled 
and begged contributions in an annual 
blood drive. 
And all of that was organized. But if 
students did not wish to be so, while still 
wishing to be to the long-away world, then 
they went to the Vis-a-Vis Coffee House 
sponsored by the Northwood Presbyterian 
Church, they went to Five Mile Grange 
dances. Or they just went. 
Or just they stayed, pretending to be off 
campus while still on at "The Exit," Whit-
worth's answer to the Vis-a-Vis. There 
were, in addition, the college-sponsored 
Friday night movies (The Great Escape, 
Compulsion, Hamlet, and others! and a 
cultural series featuring the Royal Winne-
peg Ballet, the Smetana Quartet, soprano 
Irene Jordan, and pianist Randolph Hok-
anson. Gonzaga University joined with 
Whitworth to bring comedian Bill Cosby 
and the Lettermen singers. 
But still seeming far off. After four years 
of survived not-living in the not-reality, 
seeming very far off, the world. So that 
some students looked for it far off: the 
Peace Corps, overseas missions, VISTA. 
And even farther off: the long-mocked 
mediocrity of post-graduate "etc." The Se-
cular City. 
So that finally: forever to the far side of 
Hawthorne Road. At least and only, at last, 
escape. Because the world had been seem-
ing long away. Very seeming. 
"All everything I am, 
my ownself being all 
every 
thing. 
Listen, there is not 
world around myself 
not beyond, 
outside myself, 








"Sometimes being all stillness: 
my silence, listening, 
and my quiet looking, looking into. 
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"Besides quietness, I am voice-noise clutter, 




"Sometimes most unquiet, 





"But I am also 
A 
easiness, happiness, bliss . . . 
^ T S M 
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" . . . and own 
the easy ache 
of happiness 
from my smile s 
rigid posture. 
Other times and also, 
my mind's posture slouches into sleep. 

' Yet always 
unsleeping 
in me are . . . 
. . . grief and the thought of grief, 
fear and the thought of. 
" And fear and grief make themselves intense in me. 

' Yet most so intense 




' You said I am 
most preposte rous, 
most whimsical. 
You said I am 
most confidently lost. 
Well listen. 
What you said Yes. 






































































































































1967 student government officers conduct a spring convocation. From left are Ken Roberts, treasurer: Mike 
Goins, vice-president,- Jon Freeburg, president,- Bob Korn. social vice-president, and Kathy Best, secretary. 
Anne Hornall 
English 
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Resident counselors for the men's dorms meet after a Thursday faculty 
iuncheon. From left are Dr. Robert McCleery, dean of students; Mr. and Mrs. 
Mike Stemm, Lincoln; Mr. Dean McGuire, Westminster; Jennifer and Mr. and 
























































































































































Song leaders Ginny Rapp, Jeanne Bradford, Jo Mclntire, Kathy Rhodes, and Marsha Taylor, from left, display 
symmetrical and subdued enthusiasm before a football game. 
Seniors Not Pictured 
Jay Allison, history 
Jose Alonso, languages 
Larry Asvitt, psychology 
Carol Bagwell, business 
Barbara Baker, art 
Devryn Blumhagen, sociology 
Cris Bolin, history 
Karlyn Boppell, music 
Jack Bradford, psychology 
Robert Briggs, speech 
Barbara Brueggeman, history 
Nancy Cordon, English 
Paul Chaffee, English 
Dave Clark, music 
Robert Clark, history 
Lanny Clegg, sociology 
Ruby Coller, art 
Allen Couch, psychology 
Doris Fankhouser, English 
Jack Fetters, art 
John Fields, business 
Dennis Franz, business 
Jon Freeburg, history 
David Graham, political scienc 
Roger Gray, history 
Diane Green, physics 
Kathryn Hamilton, history 
Edward Hammond, history 
Christine Hansen, speech 
David Hansen, English 
Philip Hitchcock, business 
Phyliis Holmes, history 
John Hopper, sociology 
Henry Hoshino, business 
David Hughes, English 
Stephen Jervis, history 
William Johnson, English 
Glendon Jones, chemistry 
Janet Kirkman, history 
Robert Lane, music 
Richard Langford, music 
Hazel Mandt, art 
Gerry Marshall, physical education 
James Martin, English 
Kathy Weeks, English 
Rod McDonald, physical education 
Betty Mewhinney, English 
James Newell, English 
Nancy Nichols, music 
Charles Nipp, business 
Patricia Obendorf, sociology 
Walter Oliver, psychology 
Jan Parzybok, history 
Jack Pelander, physical education 
Sandra Peterson, home economics 
Ronald Prior, business 
Joe Reding, business 
Richard Rew, English 
James Rhodes, French 
Don Roberts, biology 
Herbert Robinson, philosophy 
Clella Scott, journalism 
Violet Scott, sociology 
Jackson Shaw, chemistry 
David Shick, business 
Barbara Sonclair, art 
Robert Smith, political science 
Orpha Thomas, business 
Arthur Tupper, history 
Anna Watt, home economics 
Robert Weeks, sociology 
Marsha Wehman, biology 
Reginald Wightman, psychology 
James Woodworth, sociology 
Elizabeth Wright, history 
Quentin Youk, political science 



























































House mothers gather for a weekly confab to discuss activities in the back row, Mrs. Olson, West Warren,- Miss Greiner, Calvin, and Miss Adams, 
women's dorms. Front row, left to right, are Mrs. Alder, Maranatha; Mrs. McMillan. 
Claytor, East Warren; Mrs. Mikesell, Ballard; Mrs. Hendrick, South Warren,-
Ruth Rearick Carolyn Roberts Karen Roberts Sheila Ryan Cheryl Schutt Gwen Schutt Holly Sheehy Nancy Shepherd 
Patty Smircich Pat Smith Sue Stimson Carolyn Sykes Pam Thomas Liz Wilkinson Carol Wilson Pam Wilson 
CALVIN 
Pat Barnes Lois Dickman Carol Franson Gena Goode Janice Gordon Janice Graber Jill Harper Anne Hornall 
% * * 
A close-up of a hang-over fascinotes BonnJ 
Wilder's play, "The Glass Menagerie." The 
student-director Dianne Watson 
Bracken as she views Bill Johnson, her brother in Thornton 



















































































Silent but still hammish, the Pirate yell leaders Jerry VanMarter, Mike Archer, and Ron Atkinson, stretching 








Mary Jo McCandlish 
Jackie McRae 
Mary Jo Millan 
Gennie Nelson 

























































Basketball genius, hero, celebrity, and expert Rod McDonald looks for two more points. McDonald was 




































































































Mary Beth Bostwick 
Pat Boutwell 
Jeanne Bradford Ann Burrage Camille Chamberlain Margie Cobb Connie Cogley Ruth Coppock Susie Dawson Miriam Dewhirsf 
Linda Mae Deesten Kathie Edens Diana Edwards Sue Emery Connie Ensley Lillian Fahner Barbi Gaylord LeeAnn Griffith 
Denise Hand Janice Harrison Jeanne Hornall Judy Housekeeper Carol Irish Kay Keller Connie Klein Christy Kludt 
Whi'worthian Editor Ross Anderson tames a satirical column written by Managing Editor, and over-the-


























































Jerry VanMarter John Walters David Wetze Sam Williams Rod Wilson 
Paulette Boyk Margaret Bradfield Gail Bronson Joan Butler Lois Cannavina 











Woodrow Wilson Fellow Paul Chaffee answers a query from a friend about his English honors research on 


























































































Kay Keller learns the virtues of domestic subservience from 
Gary Tuttle during a rehearsal of the spring play Taming 
of the Shrew' under the guidance of Mr. Albert Gunder-



























































































































































































































































































































































































































































President Mark L. Koehler 
Dr. John LaCoste 
A Memoriam 






B o a r d o f T r u s t e e s 
Class of '67 
Albert Arend, LL.D. 
Ernest E. Baldwin 
Mrs. Grant Dixon 
W. Harvey Frazier, M.D. 
Albert Howell 
Roy Howes, D.D. 
Keith Murray, Ph.D. 
Kenneth G. Myers 
Fred W. Neale 
Tne Rev. John W. Oosterhoff 
Sam. A. Postell 
George W. Rodkey, M.D. 
Officers of the Board 
Dr. Albert Arend, Chairman 
Mr. Haydn Morgan, Vice Chairman 
Dr. W. Harvey Frazier, Secretary 
Mr. Ernest E. Baldwin, Treasurer 
Class of 68 
William H. Cowles, LL.D. 
Herbert Hamblen 
Reuben H. Hauan 
Philip Hitchcock, LL.D. 
David L. Jones 
Raymond Moody, D.D. 
C.E. Polhemus, D.D. 
Arthur Symons 
Mrs. Ellsworth Van Patten 
C. Davis Weyerhaeuser, LL.D. 
Class of '69 
Mrs. Robert Hardy 
Carroll Hull 
Haydn Morgan 
Robert Munger, D.D. 
Sheldon 0. Price, D.D. 




Ralph Turnbull, D.D. 
m 
Dr. Jose Alonso 
Spanish 
Miss Estella Baldwin 
Registrar 
Mrs. Betty Barber 
History 




Mrs. Erika Birnbaums 
German 
Dr. Robert Bocksch 
Chemistry 
Mrs. Margaret Briggs 
Education 
Mr. John Carlson 
Mathematics 
Dr. Homer Cunningham 
History 
Dr. Ross Cutter 
Physical Education 
Mr. David Dahl 
Music 
Dr. David Dilworth 
Religion 
Spiritual Emphasis Week speaker William Stringfellow addresses a 
faculty luncheon. 
> > 
Dr. Harry Dixon 
Economics; Business 
Dr. Fenton Duvall 
History 
Dr. Dean Ebner 
English 
Dr. Rodney Enos 
Physical Education 
Miss Ernestine Evans 
Business Education 
Mrs. Jacgueline Fick 
Biology 
Mrs. Dorothy Goss 
Home Economics 
Mr. Alfred Gray 
Journalism 
Mrs. Nicolin Gray 
Biology 
Mr. Virgil Gnepp 
Dir. of Public Relations 
Mr. Albert Gunderson 
Speech; Drama 
Dr. Garland Haas 
Political Science 
Mrs. Pauline Haas 
Art 
Mrs. Ina Henefer 
Librarian 
Mr. Gorden Hornall 
Business Manager 
Mr. Frank Houser 
Sociology 
Mr. Rodney Houts 
Director of Development 
Mr. Robert Huber 
Student Activities Coordinator 
Mrs. Deloris Jacobs 
Physical Education 
Dr. Jasper Johnson 
Audio-Visual 
Mr. Milton Johnson 
Music 
Miss Phyllis Johnson 
Religion 
Mr. Richard Kamm 
History; Physical Education 
Mr. John Koehler 
Art 
Mr. Russel Larson 
Art 
Dr. John Little 
Sociology 
Dr. Patricia MacDonald 
Psychology 
Miss Diana Marks 
Physical Education 
Mr. Leonard Martin 
Music 
Dr. Robert McCleery 
Dean of Students 
Mr. Robert McCroskey 
Engineering 
Mr. Duncan McQuarrie 
Psychology 
Mr. Paul Merkel 
Physical Education 
Mr. Dave Morley 
Assoc. Director of 
Admissions 
Mr. Dayne Nix 
Bursar 
Mr. Leonard Oakland 
English 
Dr. Edwin Olson 
Geology 
Mrs. Margaret Ott 
Music 
Miss Flaval Pearson 
Librarian 
Mr. Arnold Pelluer 
Physical Education 
Mr. Kenneth Proctor 
Director of Admissions 
Dr. Alvin Quail 
Education 
Dr. Howard Redmond 
Religion,- Philosophy 
Mrs. Isla Rhodes 
Home Economics 
Dr. Kenneth Richardson 
English 
Mrs. Shirley Richner 
Education 
Dr. Clarence Simpson 
Dean of Faculty 
Dr. Howard Stien 
Biology 
Mrs. Pierette Sweat 
French 
Mr. Thomas Tavener 
Music 
Mr. Arthur Tegger 
English 
Mrs. Estella Tiffany 
Education 
Mr. Alan Tubbs 
Music 
Dr. James Wadsworth 
Modern Languages 
Faculty members present an example of ' undivided attention during a bi-weekly meeting which 
emphasized possible curriculum changes and administrative business. 
Not Picturec 
Dr. Glen Enckson 
Physics 
Dr. Hugh Johnston 
Chemistry 
Dr. Mark Lee 
Speech,- Drama 
Dr. Ronald Short 
Psychology 
Miss Evelyn Smith 
Religion 
Mrs. Lillian Whitehouse 
Assoc. Dean of Students 
Dr. Robert Winniford 
Chemistry 
• m 
Mr. Larry Wahl 
Biology 
Mr. Loyd Waltz 
Speech 
Mr. George Weber 
Business 
Miss Mae Whitten 
English 
Mr. William Wilson 
Physics 
Mr. Roland Wurster 
English 
Dr. Lawrence Yates 
Philosophy 
_____ 
,:l "Always often, 
wo rds just fo r being ali ve 
on my outside-self. 
Words for speaking these details: 
' I need a pair of white, 





We'd like to depart just once from the usual messages we print 
in our advertising space. Instead of talk about the utility service 
we supply, may we speak briefly of our sincere interest in the 
students and young people of this area. 
Time passes rapidly and you will move from the learning 
to the doing stage. The community and the nation will depend 
on you for much—you are the future. 
Congratulations, and best wishes from the men and women 
of 
THE WASHIHGTON WATER POWER COMPAHY 
-"••-*: 
R e x a l l 
W h i t w o r t h P h a r m a c y 
"College Town" 
HU 3-6424 
Free Prescription Delivery 
B e a c o n C l e a n e r s 
a n d L a u n d r y 
Conveniently located in the HUB for six years. 
. . . delicate care 
for all you wear. 
Z a l e ' s d e l i v e r s 
d i a m o n d v a l u e s ! 
5 5 4 N o r t h t o w n 
H U 9 - 3 5 8 1 
W . 7 2 2 R i v e r s i d e 
T E 8 - 3 5 8 1 
W h e n y o u w a n t 
a f i n e p o r t r a i t 
to record fo rever w i t h c h a r m a n d 
d i g n i t y the i m p o r t a n t events of 
y o u r l i fe, come to The Crescent 
Pho tog raph Stud io . . . 
zfi 
T H E ( S C R E S C E N T 
P h o t o g r a p h Stud io 
D O W N T O W N — Street Floor 
TE 8 -3311 
A M E S 
I G A F o o d l i n e r 
Featuring Fresh Bakery Products 
N. 10208 Division 
>. 
X - L C L E A N E R S 
N. 3410 Division 
e o u f t e t | S 
i b e o i t t b i i n & t p i p 
N O R T H T O W N ' S P O K A N E 
SEKK^^F— 
Harvey's for Quality Men's Wear. 
. . . get the Harvey's habit. 
"among the pines.'' 
CONGRATULATIONS 
to the 
GRADUATING CLASS OF 
1967 
and 
Best Wishes to the 
Entire Whitworth 
Student Body. 
You are always welcome 
at our office. 
S E A T T L E - F I R S T N A T I O N A L 
E. 30 Wellesley 
S E A T T L E -
C U R T ' S 
PROFESSIONAL PRESCRIPTION PHARMACY 
SUNDRIES — GIFTS — SOUVENIRS 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Free Delivery . . . 
NORTH W A L L ENC0 
N. 9103 Division 
HU 7-1614 N. 9914 Wal l 
HU 7-9035 
S A V O N ' S 
SHOP SAVON'S NORTHTOWN WHERE WE SPECIALIZE 




Class of 1967. 
H E N L E S T U D I O S 
GARLAND and MONROE 
FA 5-3342 
nr»!-M:iM̂ r«-.r,:|.j. • i;., if? • f. | % " M «•; j i I w reura. ;, ! ! , <H •'<: • 
iiiij-in'fc-w• ffp.'.n:• #«*r,atafej.u:'..•••'••. •'.'• i < > i<•? 
£.319 TRENT,m H I ' 
PREPEKII •' 
|fpM£D S&LAONIX _J**'3fc 
trrr;=:!:i •... A 
P r o d u c e S u p p l y C o . 
HU 9-3161 
SPECIALISTS FOR INSTITUTIONAL 
TRADE. 
ALL ORDERS DELIVERED FRESH 
DAILY TO OUR CUSTOMERS. 
.+^*kLi ^K3lU4 COUNTRY HOMES SUPPLY 
;»>̂ _ppBE" "".3 ••--.-• ~"-;-! l 
-*n»»»"~ ; i nan. 
-T-o-~i_^ra 
Best in Service and Supplies 
North Division at 
" Y " 
HU 9-2244 
U-Pour Ready Mix Concrete 
COUNTRY HOMES SUPPLY 
S l a t e r ' s S i g n a l 
£ N C O 
HAWTHORNE ROAD A N D DIVISION. 
MEN WHO CREATE CHOOSE CAPPS 
(Uapps (Clothes 
FOR YOUNG MEN 
FOR PRECISE FIT a professional 
man, like this engineer, prefers Capps. 
The reason is simple. He's precise and 
very particular. His skyscrapers can't 
be less than perfect and neither can 
his apparel. He seeks perfection and 
finds it in the fit of the collar, the 
hang of the sleeves and the feel of 
the fabric. He knows that only Capps 
features the Hi-Zip, non-creep zipper 
in finely tailored trousers. You'li get 
the same comfortable feeling the min-
ute you try on a Capps suit. Why not 
do it today? See what Capps has 
created for you. 
Corner of Sprague 
and 
Wall 
T H E B U R G E R H A U S 
Always a favorite 
with Whitworth 
students 
DIVISION and FRANCIS 
Senior Inventiture Services begin the 
graduation week activities at Whitworth. 
s t u c f & t t i ! D O N ' T F O R G E T 
T H E M O S T I M P O R T A N T 
B O O K O F A L L 
T f o u r 0 N B 
O L D N A T I O N A L 
. . . no m i n i m u m b a l a n c e r e q u i r e d 
. . . no m o n t h l y s e r v i c e c h a r g e . . . no c h a r g e 
on d e p o s i t s . Book o f 2 5 costs o n l y $ 2 . 5 0 . 
$ m £ 
32 EASTERN W A S H I N G T O N OFFICES 
Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation and Federal Reserve System 
• 
W E N D L E F O R D T O W N 
The Largest Selection of 
1967 Fords 
in The Inland Empire. 
NORTHTOWN — N. 4727 Division 
K E I T H O ' B R I E N 
Shop for all your school needs. 
NORTHTOWN — HU 7-8998 
A T T E N T I O N 
S E N I O R S ! ! 
Remember us for 
you r G r a d u a t i o n 
Portrai ts — 
bo th in na tu ra l 
color or b lack 
a n d w h i t e . 
CHATEAU STUDIO 
729 West Garland Avenue 
Spokane, Washington 
FA 7-8717 
P a t r o n i z e 
O u r 
A d v e r t i s e r s 
D i a m o n d B o w l 
N. 6 7 0 6 D iv is ion — H U 9 -1300 . 
:>';'•'. :'y':. ; :' ;'.> 
:::':'•':'•• •::;':'':.':::: ': 
•'::':::' 
A L S C O 
L I N E N S E R V I C E 
"/f Pays fo 
Keep Clean" 
N. 626 Erie 
KE 4-2693 
D O D S O N ' S 
Engage her with a 
Dodson's Quality Diamond 
Fine Jewelers to the 
Inland Empire 
Since 1 
517 Riverside • Shadle Center 
COUNTRY HOMES TEXACO 
3 -
MARFAK L I 
N. Division at "Y" 
.0 
/A 
A e q w i i i i m t a r a e ® 
h<& F o T M O t o o o ? 
Never! And the new environment of the next few years 
will widen the circle . . . enrich your friendships. 
If you didn't do it during campus days, you may want 
to establish a valuable association with a statewide Bank 
that has practiced the fine art of business friendship for 
80 years. Perhaps an introduction to National Bank of 
Washington is in order. 
© Wherever you see this symbol, it is your assurance 
of a Full Service bank—one whose reputation is built on 
personal service. We invite you in . . . at any of our 36 
Banking Centers throughout Washington. 
W H I T W O R T H 
B A N K I N G ( J ) C E N T E R 
MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION • MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 
" O o p s ! " . . . o u t o f s o m e t h i n g ? 
9 9 1 8 W a i k i k i R o a d 
H U 7 - 9 0 4 0 
W B ^ 
^P^^^P^HB 
• 
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"I keep thinking: 
how is forever 
when any every thing ends? 
How is always when even 
never-ending Whitworth winters cease, 
and Whitworth ceases from me? 
"And then I keep remembering that, 
though grotesque and treacherous, words are never ceasing. That 
my voice and the my-voice in yourself are always. Not ever ending. 
« • 




raw and hollow 
thought 
of leaving. 
But thinking this also, 
since for words 
no leaving, 
nor any 
rudely - grim 
grass-torn scar, 
remember my voice 
letter by letter." 

